
The Skye Boat Song
Scottish Folk Song
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Speed, niebon boat,

lad that's born beto

like a bird onthe wing.

King o thever sea to Skye!

On ward!the sail ors cry;

Loud the winds howl,

Carr they

loud the waves roar,

thun der claps rend the air; Baf fled,our foes standby the shore, fol low they will not da re

Fine

D.C. al Fine

Andante
Chorus
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